



The Historic of King Lear. 

Ewer Baft. and (fur an meeting. 

Baft, Saucthcc Cur an. 

Cur an. And you Sir, I hauc beene with your father, and »i ueil 
him notice r th.icthe Duke of Cornwall and tus Dutches will bee 
here with him to night. 

‘Baft. How comes that $ 

Cur an. Hay, I know not, you haue heard ofthc newes abroad, 
I rneanethe whifperd ones, for there are yet but eare-buflingan 
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Baft. Not, I pray yo u what are they $ 

Cur an. Haue you heard of no likely wanes towards, twixt 
the two Dukes of Cornwall and s Albany ? 

Baft. Nora word. 

Cur an. You may then in time; fire you well nr, 

Baft. The Duke be here to night ! the better beft, this weaues 
Enter Edgar it felfe perforce into my bufinesj my father hatlifet gard to take 
my brother, and I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 
miift aske breefnes and fortune heTpe *, brother, a word, difeend 
brother I fay, my fither watches; O flie this place, intelligence ' 
• is f’ iucn where you are hid, you haue now the good aduantage 
ohhe night, haue you not fpoken gainft the Duke of Conned 
ou^hti hee’s coming hether now in the night, it h haft, and Re- 
M/fwith him; haue you nothing laid vponhis partie againftthe 
Duke ofsAlbany*ti6.vt\k your— 

Bela. I am fare on’t not a word, 

Bah. I heare my father cotning;pardon me in crauingd mult 
1 draw my fvvord vpon you , feeme to defend your felfe; now quit 

you well, yeeld, come before my father; light here, here; flie 
brother flie, torches, torches, fofai'well; forae bloud drawne 
on mee would beget opinion of my more fierce indeuoiir, 
haue feene drunckards doe more then this in fport, father, father, 
flop, flop, nOjhelpe ! Enter ft left- 

Qloft. Now Edmund where is the villaine $ , 

Baft. Here flood he in the darkens ftiarpe fword out, war • 
ling of wicked charms, conitiring theMooue to ftano s au p ic 
cus Miftris, ' Gloft. But where is he l 
Baft. Lookefir,! bleed. 

Cleft. Where is the viihfin*: TLimtind? 
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The Hisl me of Kinglet 

* ,/t F i e d this way fir, when by no meanes he could--- 

b r )\ Pntfue &m, . go aftenby no meanes,. w.iatj 

2f perftvadeineto the murder ofydur Lordlfop, but that 
r t tmthe rcuenfoueGods, gainft Paracidcs did all «Kir 
thunders bend; (poke with how many-feidd/nd i hong a b ° l! ~ 
Aexhild wks bound to the father^ fir itt- tihe, teeing how 1®^* 
lyoppofite I flood, to his vnnaturaM>urpofe;Wnhfell mo 
with h.s prepared fword hee charges home my vtiproiuded bo- 
dr lancht mine anne; but when he favv rny bell alarmud ipm , 

bouldin the quarrels, rights roihidt'o the encounter, or whethci 
rafted by the noy fc I made, but fodainlv he lled 
D cioft Let him" ftiefarre. not in this land ftiailhee remaine vn- 
caughtand founds difpatch, the noble Duke my maifter, my 
worthy Arch skid Patron, comes to mghtjby his authentic I will 
prockime it, that heWhich finds him fhall deferue our thamccs, 
wringing the murderous caytife to the ftake-Jiec that conceals 

Baft When I diflwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pio-ht to doe it, with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer him.he 
reply cd, thou vnpoffelfing Baftard^doflchou thinkc 5 ifIwoiud 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure of any, trufl, vertuc, or 
worth in thee make thy words fayth’d?no. what I fliould deme, 
as this I wouldjl, though thou didft produce my very charaacr, 
id'e turne it idl to thy fiiggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, 
and thoumuft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought 
the profits of my death, were very pregnant and potentiall 
fpurres to make thee feeke it. 

Gkft, Strong and faftned villaine, would he denie his letter? 
I neuer got him; harke the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes; all Ports ile barre, the villaine Imllnot fcape, the Duke 
muft grant mee that; betides, his pnfture I will fend fttiTc and 
neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of him; and of my 
lancpoyall and naturall boy ile worke the meanes to make thee 
capable. 

Enter the Duke »f Cornwall. 

Com, How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
1 can call but now, I'haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. Ifitbe true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 
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